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Moment of serenity: Warm embrace 


Author's Notes: 
So basically this is just one rather tiny piece of fluff and happiness, since things aren't going too well in my life 
and | had the urge to write about something happy to cheer myself up a bit. 


Archie sifted a bit, snuggling closer to his loverboy. Their bodies were pressed against each other and their 
breaths were calm and peaceful. Johnny's face was just peaceful and beautiful, almost angelic, while small smile 
was swaying on Archie's lips. He should've been asleep and he knew that, but who could've slept when they 
were right next to the man of their dreams? Well, Archie couldn't anyway. He just laid there, watching his 
loved one, who was peacefully sleeping right next to him. He also knew that he was the happiest man on earth 
and he wanted that to stay unchanged. Nothing bothered him on that exact moment of silence and serenity. He 
felt like the whole wide world had stopped, just so that the moment would be perfect and that he wouldn't 
have to rush out of it. He just loved those tiny moments that he could share with his love, even if his love 


wasn't awake. 


"Cutie", Archie quietly mumbled to himself, petting softly Johnny's cute but hopelessly messy and tangled 
curls. He just couldn't get his eyes off of Johnny's beautiful angelface and his flawless skin, which felt sooo 


soft against his own skin. Archie just wanted to touch every inch of Johnny's skin, but resisted the urge to do 
so, since he didn't want to wake his cutie. 


"Is there something wrong, Arttu?" the brown-haired guitarist suddenly asked, his voice thick and sleepy. 

"Not a single thing, honey. Why are you asking?" Archie lovingly stroked Johnny's cute face. 

"You should be sleeping, love.” Johnny mumbled, eyes half way closed now again. 

‘Oh, don't you worry about that, my dear Johnny-boy." Archie whispered and kissed his lover's irresistible lips. 
Johnny sleepily mumbled something back. 

"Archie?" 

"Yeah?" 

"| love you." 

"Love you too." 


"G'nite, fucker." 


